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.but you will expect that letter to contain the formal declaration of his affec-

" heart to your “friend’'s beau."”
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New York Thro’ Funny ‘Glasses

By Irvin S. Cobb.

The Foolish Season Catechism No. II.

WHAT s New York's fayorite summer drink?
A. Bousepariila
$ Q. What !5 the favorite summer diversi.n?

A. (1) Golng away from town and wishing you were
back, (2y Stayimg in town and wishing you were away.

Q. What 15 a tyfilcal summer show?

A.A form of aiversion £ r the ferble-mihded,

Q. What Is the: principal differenca belwoeen, &
" arew York mummer show and a ‘typleal Now York winter
show? -
b~ A, The principal differ
lar, depending on the kon ]

Q. What arm the most striking things aboul Hmdd’*ﬂ"

A 1lutinated. slgnas &t night and fiiuming m' scions at
all hours, i

Q. It l"ll\\ll. Ihm’efm‘" be a well-lighted, street?

‘A. Indeed, {t. 1A, Tuere Is somebody . getting lit up’ In nearly every
Bome ads by night Induce broze subtraction® by day. o : ; I

+Q. How !5 Manhattun Island ‘bounded? =85 . }

7 A. Oun the north by the Macomhb's Dam Bridge and on the soulh by & L idge
h\hx the same nama without the “Macomb'a™ part.

Q. How many pers.ps live'on Manhattan Island?

A. Upward of twn m!ltons. i :

Q. What (s their favorite occupation?

A AlL trylog to Tido ll'r- same submyay
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VACATION ROMANC,ES.

% CRHAPS you are just back from your vacation. Per-
b P haps you are just golng or arc in the midst of its en-

$ yments, whatever they may be. You ars lluble to

bring you the memory of{ some new man ac-
$ qualntance with whom you have walked and driven or
pinyed tennls, and the first week of your return will he spent In locking for-
ward-to the letter he premised to write, He didn’t gquite propose in the country,

typical

cenis to a dol-

cafe. |

|

train at the same’ time.

4
home with

tiony, and- under the femporary glamioutr of Teminisornoo - Foi 1ay--hava -des
cided your answer will be a favorable one. And then the letter does nit come.
You look for it day after dqn and think, perhaps, he got your address wrong,
and you write him, and thera is #till no answer. Well, you have taken a
summer filrtation tos serfously, that's all, and you must go to work and for-
get atl about (It as quiekiy as possible, Don't let him be the first to laugh at

you. Uaugh at yourself and then forget.

09- e 7 TIirTing &n (‘t‘!’ cream-saloon with an-
L Bf HCI’ F}{md S Bea'“' ’v.‘lwr gentleman, when she knew I was
Dear Betiy: - vatching, Do yon think she Is trying

AM in love with & young man who |, make me jealous or is she flckie?

goes with a girl friend of mine. He PERPLEXED.
seems to lUke her very much, yet Not knowing her trmprramvm. it 1s

hard for me ts tell you. It may be that
ahie only- admires your <ood looks and fis
not In love with youa at all. I have
known of such cases. Do not imagine
that those girls are all in Jove with you.

Not Worth Having.

Dear Betty: !

KNOW a very nice young man. One

night he brought a friend around to

see me and his friend tried to cut
himi out, but did not succeed. I gave
my friend’'s friend a plcture of myself
and he tore it up and aent It back to
me, and he also tore up another girl's
pivture jusr becauss ha wot jealous be-

whenever I am around he pays more
attention to me. I dan't like to cut her
eat. Bhould [ p've him up?
FLOSSIE,

‘Be cautious ahout giving your entire
He may
be courteous to you only to please
your friend. I have known of such
cases. It Is easler for a young man to
say pretty nothings to a girl he does
not love, but only admires, than to say
them to the girl of his heart, to whom,
in the presence of others, he some-;
tmes appears indifferent. Do nothing

rash. If ‘you. are h/m cholce he will find | cause 1 dld not treat him as well as I
a way dld his friend. The reason [ dld not

- treat him as well wans because he talked
Aff”dfd b) Hrs Bcaufy. all the time about girls he knew. Slnce
Yiour . Batty: thien he writa me a letter of apology

and . wanted
Should I acc
him as hefore?
I would not cyltivate the ucqunlnt-
ance of A young man who has no
more justice than - to try to ''cut out”
his friend and no more=cvontrol of him-
nolf than to tear up .a young lady's

photograph, and no more courtesy than
to send it back 1o lier torf- ug His
friendship (?7) Is not worth aving,
much less himself.

THE HOME

into that and let cool, thoin sweeten and
flavor to taste. Deliclous,

to come around again.

AM a drug clerk and considered very P‘ DR ADIlogy ““{’ e
Al

bandsome. Nearly all of the ‘Yyoung
_Indles In the nelghborhood come Into
the store and try to engage me in con-
versation. There Is one In particular In
whom I am very much Intereated, and T
WHought #he was very muchin love with
me, a8 her actions gave me every reason
to believe It. The other night I saw her

HINTS FOR

Lady Cake.

ALF a cup of butter, ! 14 oup i
sugar, 12 teaspoon lemcn extract, Picnic Fare.
S tenmpaon vantiiag oreney Lpstellar. GOOL dea for a wenle adiacent to

1341 buildings  where things did not

Add whites of § eggs beaten stiff, 7A

oup of flour, 1 rounded teaspoon of | have to be pbrought far was recent-

potato flour, 2-3 cup of rich mitk, 2 cof- {1y carried out successfully. While the

feespoons of cream of tartar, 1 coffee- | menu fs not slaborate, everything being

spoon soda, 1-2 cofféespoon of salt. Bake | freali and wholesome the repast was
voted a great succesi. Permission was

in a ten-inch sheet 3 or 40 minutes,
moderate oven, and frost with mocha | given to bulld u fire in a grove. A large

frosting. fran frypan was carried out, in wh'ch

to makt chipped boef with cream gravy,

!ce Cream_ Coffee wax mads also, and ham was

B e e B TR A served- cold. - “Good, fresh bread and
NE quart of milk, 1 quart of cream, TAwbst Datter ANd T Bgratoga - chips wenti

1:2 can of condensed milk, 1-2 W'ch l*hﬂﬂi e::‘:d! lhcl rexmzt b:;ldoom-

package of powdered gelatine. (PO i JOFEINRA T ed Oty

tards. Jt was all good farm fare, noth-

Bweeten and favor. to taste, freeze and | o ier naive and yet every one mafd it

lot stand two hours. Scald milk and | was nice and pleasant little plenic,

condensed milk together,

—

turn  cream | without muoh preparation.

le

pr——
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reastas Unnoocessaty to dwell unoﬁ Mother Hubbard arnacu hor Jlm
cupboard in wuch & way that she ean keop.tabs on the outgp,

er winter's supply in jars of thres atzss, and upon eaok
placed the same quantity of Jamy

bbard housesold can ench | ahpou ‘of ‘sa -much M
m “taln winger's supply will

1 knew

/ :

Boarding House Fables.

By Joseph

HIg article I certalnly severe’ on you girls,”” I said to

Tess ln=t Bunday morning, referring to a criticiam of the

falr sex by a well-known writer, which appeared In
that day's paper,

‘“Weils you've certalnly got your lamps open to-day,”

she answered smilingly, and at the same time passing
the frult. "“You win the Heal cf.the-Clans for. that. I
plked that of myself thls morning, and (t's just llke

everything else those nooly flap-jacks hand out—punk!
A little education, like blowing out the gas, or talking
back to a cop, Is a dangerous tiiing, and {f some of 'those
Ink-Wells don't ook out t)n‘)‘ il fall Into the dog machine
*ome day and come out as hmln food. Evéry time one
of those whiskerihos wants another Buck tagged on to
~his Per he gives us a stab, and then he's’'the Front Pake
Jln\mx your Thougbt Factory filled now's as N\s\
mma, with windows on my nose, but thaose ynf»}oon‘

ftvr
A car, and I'm not Educated Em
Couwin't teach me to' tle up my Aufy-dufty. |

n \\».L

‘Every tline they make a dippy crack (t's about: us. They may we started
all theé trouble with Adam In the first flat, and kKept It up since Last year one
Rain-in- the- Face sald all the dlondes were ¢cttlns transfers, and next morning
I counted twenty-six on one block, - How Is it every broken pltcher is blamed
on Mary Ann? Every tlme the papers- fall over some old geezer dolng the
hermit act, with his finger on hia tongue, it's us ‘that ald it Every time a
Bhining-Virtue kisses a change-factory goodby, with a ton of rooks under his
belt, all the papers are B’ulldo( Jake on’the job, with-a yell about some Mollle
belrg- responsibla.

“It's about time we got the count. Wi've been a try-out too lon( Bolomon
us from tne cellar to the roof,-but he had to ring thrée hundred Marys
before he was called Wise Mike. We're The-Only-Man- Around-the-House now,
and if wo keep on driving trucks, carrying cannons, licking hubbles, running
honk-honks, going up in alr bubbles, putting strong-arm guys underneath the

as falling off|

“and belp him across the strept

A. Flynn,
table, pusning pens, punching keys,
night, the Jouns ‘Il be the car behind.

to-day
Weak Annles.
trim {our cops,
back o’

Blush! Why, littie
while the trolley pole

Advice,
Onee upon a

the gates, forget Mother's
morning for a cent,
milk, In the

under the plano, but now xhe's Wide-n
chair, and next day he wonders liow

Wednesday.

and bringing howe

Au}lust 7,

1907.

the &in every Baturday

Thera nin't a live wire on the boards

that we can™ cop, or a Wise Mikeswa can't do, and yet they call us
Susie-Sleapy-Eyon

on the first foo=

but some day we'll unlock
you can read the whole thing next
Wabbling Jerry blew home with the
and Soft Bertha had to sieep

were killed In the wreck:  Wa nre

dellcate pleces of machinery, and a smack on the lips won't Kesp usd in the

Every - Band-Box Willie
fsn't

shafts forever.
hubby’'s dope

sonk with us for four birthdays,
ns
Mary. .

hasp't always go! his board, and every

Directions-to-the-Goldan-Shore.

“T don't care iwo prunes whether & EUVE & Rummy=Dum or & Fussed-Ep
Clarence, as long s he reads his paper,
The queer thing s all those Whangers' get collared in tha end,
He had tin up to his ears, but he was sore on
Ho was one of those crusty old bats that's always making a crack about

Anns not amouriting to anything in his world.

“He was Sour-Apples on the tace, Dear-Doctof on the halr,

for I can't ntand crashing the bonneéts,
We had &n ald

and whenqver

he went qut the undertaker at the corner’d mark off wnother day in the ‘book,

ne was' his own
the hLall he'd

s bunk,
skirt in
got his'”

Well,

Carpet
throw a fit,

it's too bad,' I remarked ‘aympathetically,

He woullln't allow a Mollls 40 take a pike &t
Sweeper,

and-if you made s nolse llke s

But, lke' every olher, gooscberry, he

T/ suppose, llke a good

many more cranks, he died and willed all his money to ths Dogs’ Home, ah?’

*“Dogs’
vention .fn tho sugar.

across the street'”
¢ .

Home Ginger Snaps!'" Tess answered, na she adjourned a fly con-
ke robbed the rradlo,

and married a Lizzie Frizsles

T

EPISTLES OF ANANIAS

By F. G. Long

<> Under

e

KN tollowing It s
'“:‘\ ::‘tz.'ﬁ Bt :o Q:t.‘ Thete ia no ‘He made no  answer; he was )toc
apposl to the Coneall de Reviston. The cdpe amased.
{9 clear; tha ‘Colondl could have out Bim| '‘You are of his race'' she persisted.
down, werw that @il I thought you ahould|wyoy are brethren by your look.
. | nmow. We ars all’ sorry. It wes dove on t afe youTto himr" ;
e s o e et s "1 o e | "R LY

X

T

205 ucwc‘x’
YOU CoM.
2 C‘HTINC W/TN US ¢

BURE.! WIFE'S AWAY-
JUST SUmrS rx!

FRIENDS MR.ANANIAS -
OF OURS,

MISS TOoOTSIE-
/58 WO0O0TS)&,

RLEABED TO
MEET YTOU—.

I uusr Love
70

ILL PLUCK
THEM FOR.

j'bU'.

YE‘~RND JLL
CHERMED.
ET. Tou

2 0/0 Sﬂ}'mr‘)

e

could |
he travels with has n#mnber elgven In the
his neck, and don't érag down enough cush (o feed the rat In her mop. i
“Wea certainly get the Shiove on tha cars now,
and
time
morning and a nice package of joy,
“Wake-8is on the joh with the leg of &
many

to o distilled: 'In 350 gratna of aloohol

GH-MARERS

amily’s Daily Jars.

3 Roy L. NcCardell.

‘e 1:)\D

The

YOU ever notice that you have a, most ume
leasant way of ralsing your voice?’ asked Mr.
, when Mra, Jarr had finished reproving one

1. of the chlld
"I know 1\have a good many ways that are unpleasaht
~that {n, they made unpleasant for me,' replisd hits,

ralsing cklildren iz made unpleasant for

Jarr. 'The way
t I have 0o doubt you dare right about

mé, 80 unpleasant
" the way of raleing
' y about it Il‘d Mr, Jm It's
ghtiessness, I know.'”

only & hakit and only thou‘m,-

_lessnoas the way you find ¥aultT® asked Mys. Jarr,

Pl

PN AT

nalRE TRUIL, - weta-Mr—darr:

“I'don’t know what else u were dojng: 1 don’t know
what slse you are alvny-c olng,” sald Mrs. Jarr wiip s sigh. . “It's all’ very well-
for psople who have nothing 'to worry them to oultiy & well-modulated voloe,
but if they had to work and. worry like~I do umy‘a forget -how they spoke,
together with® other nicetfes of life th&t I hrve for'ot , too.; Stil{ do .you
think it. {2 kind to remind.me of {£7"" ; . !

1 réally, think that we get. into the habit ‘of m‘! éhildren and- mou
around us without thinking,” "he hegan.  “Now, for lnlunu\ A child brnkl LY
cup or'a dish. The child is frightened, he wouidn't have Yvkm the thing
purposely. Instead, however, of cautioning the child calmly to "be more careful
noxt tims, the parent will lnnmbly scream at the’ child, moola ¥ lﬂd abuse 1%
and cften shake or slap it.

“This sort of thing goes on continually, lnd to my mind, It . W m
child: A child used to brawling and quarreiling falls into the samn \\‘\th with '
its nisters or brothers or playmates, and when it is old emough or W !

" “Oh, come now, 1 -waan't

to dare the thing it replies to the loud-volced parent in kind.”

“Children, leave the roomi!' exclaimed Mra. Jarr, Tho children refu:

dia so. ~
_"Oh, don't send them out. I'm not saying ummu"' sadd Mr. Jarr,

“If you are going to encourage the children in disobedience,’* sald Mrs. M\
‘“at least you can do It whan I'm not prezant. But if you 4o insist on nouura.dn.
them, callthem back and I'll lsave the room!”, ¢

“I'll leave the room myself!” satd Mr. Jarr, ‘“Doggona {t@ ! was only
speaking generally, and now you’ll have the children belleving uut am scolde
Ing you, and I wax just''—

“You just wars scolding me!” said Mra, Jarr., *“You are always nceuiu mes
nothing that I do is right in your eyes!"

"“Great Scott!" exclaimed Mr. Jarr. “Yru make me do fust what I was tallss
Ing against. I was only speaking about the habit of scolding for nothing or for
little things, and here you've worked it all around as If I wers doing thc very
thing I was talking against.” l

“You mind your own business!” seid Mra. Jare sharply. “There s no mldn
ing or fault finding in this house unlesy you do it. I will run the honn. you
provide for-it, that's your dutyl® LA

\

i

i

“Oh, very well,"” sald Mr, Jarr, ndcnodxy. .r only know If T coms ‘hom-
and talk to you about the office you tell me not to talk -hop. it X read you sayp
I'm not interested In my homae, and yst whea i G0 tiy io taik of home things
you mlways dellberately mistake my msaning!”

“I do not,” sald Mrs. Jarr, sharply. “You were saying that I scolded the
children about every lttle thingr*

‘I diad not,” replied Mr. Jarr. 'T just mentionod generally that children wera
hectored too maich if they accidentally broks. .nynun. about the houss, and so on™

“Huh!" sald m Jur. grimly,
to-day."”

“He did, did hof' cried Mr. Jarr excitedly.
ir
“On the contrary, I took it away from him twice,” sald Mrs. Jarr, 'but aa
was scared when ha found what he had dene’'e— -~
“You "dida't whip-hitm?’ sald Mr. Jarr.

“Indeed I d414,” sald Mrs. Jarr,
“I hope you gave.it to him good,” said Mr. Jarr, *‘the littls rascall”

Health and Beauty.
- By Murnnt Hubblli M! : 4

grame; frankineenss, 2 grams. gum
Mlm

Faliing Halr.

M. R.—~I oould not recommend A
hatr tonlc unlems I kriew some-
thing more than that your nhair
Is the soalp dry or olly and

"um. Willle broke your munc!num ‘pipe

*And I supposs you let Mm have

he

For thkles.

a formula whioh would ba suit-

able to paint over this scar. Go ko one
persistently continued: Cut some Dar- ¢
row strips of court plaster, thes, with “mww-mmu
mommmm«mm‘mw you oconsider matches
“m““mﬁwgm? Hollow Cheeks.
with ‘the other over ° M o
wiifide s “¢¢m best Mﬂ frem ’:ul"“. are xﬂ" H
Tids application CoOUres, b 5
ot ‘might. The mixtoes, wed . sagying imuscles. Yeu
an & lotion, is gveat effioacy in ye-

moving wrinkies, but it is a fittle &M
ocujt to prepare and requires in addition

——ees
By Permisvion of George Munro

| Parched mouth qﬁv'ﬂng as thoum |hc
| were under physical torture, her
“{stralned eyes fastened on (he €mpLy
alr, the veins in her throat swelling
and throbbing till they glowed to pur-
ple, Then ahe crushed the letter in one
hand, gnd flew, fleet as any antelope
thro the streets of the Moorish
quarter and across the ofty to the
quay,

The people ever gave way before her;
but now they mcattered llke frightened
sheep ¢(rom her psth, There was
something that terrified them in that
bloodless horror set upon her fage, and
in that fury of realstioss spoed with
which she rushed upon her way. g

Once only in her headlong career
through the throngs she pauased; it wus
as one face, on which the strong light
of the noontide poured. came belore
her. The senseless look changed In her
eyes; she whesled out of her route,
and stopped before the man who had
thus aerrested her. It was Berkeley
Cecfi. Ho was leaning dly over the
stall of & Turkish . bazaar, and her
hand puped s arm berore he saw
her,

“You have his face?' she muttered.
FY'What are you to him?"

B ——

SYNOPSIR or PRECEDING cﬂu"l‘lll-
Bertie Cecil, » crack B

o':hm uu bl
nl[‘ u;"fum }or ni'nrrcry‘ mm‘lu{‘\ y his
youpger brother Berks »
wu )
two enl|] ! n t:. e
[3 lw Ny L.
bt a:t.k-'..: sk
% Ll !
Dhake Cual a th
\ﬂ mae
1itn tm

B <
:m&ﬁi‘\uﬂlﬂ“’\‘o Ve tg‘
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of h
m\ hll n-m
to Algiers. s Ao.
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(title ' that “la

CHAPTER XV.
For Life or Death.

IGARETTE, a day's journey away,
.was hearing read a letler from one

of her Zoeuaves: N
"l‘hm s UL newe, lol-l-fl]h-pwr
struck the Black Hawk—a Hght blow, but
“He Nap

*To the man who calla himaelf Louls
Victor, a Chasssur of my army?"’
Her eyen were fastermed entérely upon
i keen, ruthless, flercsé ¢n this mo-
ment. a8 a hawk's. He grew pale, and
mumured an  incoherent donw. He
Mt to shake ho;. oft, nm

humble lover and’ slave.'
Glgarette. heard; she never made a

movement or gave a sound, but all the
blodd fled out of her brilliant face, leav.
ing it horribly ‘dDlanched beneath Hs
brown sutiésvorch, Pl

“The blow was struek for MHER!'

Lo

| TORSET O NIy WL

& Bhn t:

hia

WO Flags, <> By Oulda °<ﬂ>°

and mea to mn. her from htm; bul hg}

Uth®  fingers only wound nhemaelvu

"Be sull—fo0}!" mhe muttered;| md

there was that In the acoent that lent
& strangg force and dgnity in that mo-
ment to the careless and mischieyous

Nth!n: of the ' soldiery—force that
ovi him. dignity that overawed
him, ot Are of his l6; you have
Wiis eyed ang iv's looks and his fentures.
He disowns you, or you him: No mat-
ter which. Ho Is of your blood; and
he lles under sentence of death, do you
know that?"

With o stifled cry the other recolled
from her: ha never doubted that she
spoke the truth; none could who had
looked upon her face.

Do not lle to e, shé sald curtly.
“It avalls you nolhlng Read that.'

She thrust bdbefore him 1he paper the
plgeon had broyght: his hand trembled
sorely as he hel@l it; he belleved In that
moment that the strange creature, half
soldler, ‘half woman, half ‘brigand, half
child, knew all his story and all his
shame from his brother.

‘SBhot!'" he echoed hoarsely, as she had
done when ba had read on to the end.
“8hot! Oh, my God! and ¥

Bhe drew him out of the mnrough‘ﬂre 17

into n dark recess within the bazaar;
he submitted unresistingly; he was
filled with the horror, the remorse, the
overwhelming shock of his brother's
doom.

J& Qontest of Wills.

. y

“He will be shot)' sne said with
strange  calmness.  “Wa - shoot
marty men in our nrm}‘. 1. know
wall, He was justified Jn hia act T do
not doubt, but discipline will not .my
tor that''-——

“Silence, for mercy's sake!
no hope—no pm«nlbllh\ b S

Her lips were parehed like the degert
sand #as her dr). hard words came
through they. “None. Hls chlef could
have cut him down on the Instant. It
took place In camp. You feel this thing,
you are of his race, then?

‘3 am hls brother!'*

And, hypnotized by her Imperiousness,
he told her the whole wretched atory,

liste her face set’ in

that stern, . xed, resolute  command
or varied; she neglected il

L A ¥

n
down

In (hm‘e

him|

,x\gf‘

that  wonder, or curiosfty, or ahnl:
1l W have.made her dull(hat t:nw, othe

e, ahe only heede e
ThCTs ThAT bore  UPOR  the—fate—of—in8
tondnmmd

“Monsleur, I do not want your story.
I am not used to men who let others
siiffer for them. What 1 want is your
written statemant of your bro er's
nuno and station. le' it m 9

e a gesturs he

wo ld have -sxnoa sw?)‘ hu soul lf he
could in the atupor of remorss which
had selzed hilm: Bhe brought him pens
and er from the Turk's store aud
dict what he wrote:

X Brother’s Remorse.

I hereby affinm that the person serv-
lnl fn the Chasseurs d’Afriqgue under
the name of Louls Vietor ‘is m) elder
braother, Bertie Cecil, lawfully by In-
heritance the Vikoount Rowullleu; peer
of Wogland. 1 hereby also acknowl @
that I Have succeoded to wnd borne the
tHile h(‘xal.\‘ﬂundar the supposition of
his death. (8ign iz

CIHKELEY CECIL.

Thien, swiftly as & swallow darts,
she gultted him and flew on her head-
Jong way, down through the pressure
gf the peaple, and the throsgs of the

fsarts, and the nolse, and the color,
nnd the movement of the streels,

§he had a long route before her; she
hxul many leagues to travel, and there

were but four-and-iwenty hours, she
knew well, left to the man who was
condeaired 0 death. Four-and.twenty
houry deft open for appsal-no more—
Letwixt the delivery ad, execution of
the .sentencs ;

Thers wure fifty miles)y between her
and - her goal, Abd-el-Kuader's horss
had aonce \-I\\ln'l that space in three
hours, $o man of the army of d Aumale
had told her; sha knew whut they had
done sho u:uhl do Once oniy she
pyused, to let her horsa jie 4 brict while
and cool his foam-faked aldes, and
uup somne short sweel grasgs. that grow

here n eleft of wuter ran and made
\h“ hare earth gireen,

The bhorse wuas’ reeking with smoke
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